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Dans les ruines d'une abbaye
Alone, those two, charmed, singing, how they love each other,
How they gather the spring that God sows,
What sparkling laughter in these shadows,
Once crowded with pale faces, with sad hearts.
They are quite newly wed,
They call to each other the charming, varying cries.
Joy's fresh echoes, mingling with the wind that trembles,
Turn the dark convent into a friendly place,
They strip the jasmine of its petals on the tombstone
Where the abbess joins her hands in prayer,
They seek each other, they pursue each other, they see
Your dawn come up, love, in the night of the old closters.
They go away, billing; they adore each other,
They kiss at every moment, and then once more
Under the pillars, the arches, and the marbles...
That is the story of the birds in the trees. 
Après un Rêve
In a slumber charmed by your image
I dreamed of happiness, ardent mirage;
Your eyes were more tender, your voice pure and clear.
You were radiant like a sky brightened by sunrise;
You were calling me, and I left the earth
To flee with you towards the light;
The skies opened their clouds for us ,
Splendors unknown, glimpses of divine light...
Alas! Alas, sad awakening from dreams!
I call to you, oh night, give me back your illusions;
Return, return with your radiance,
Return, oh mysterious night! 
